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interes: than dil the skelet: 
ab aud fell te poetes prod 
line of wowl-r aud a.tmira: 













sed to watch anxi 
arance, awl I alwa; 
jesions of the man who 





feit very 
pauied her 








taker. 
‘The ahowman who earrisl, in a box upon 
Lis Wowk, the dramas of Mazepra and the 
an, was 







tof intervst. 
wax exclusive, aud 
Possessor of cue hi 
‘a4 often as I could atford it, standing 
stp in front aud looking through the 
[he interior was Eghtel 

in the mille of the day, 
ured. tablesux 









on 
cot 
up 
ad the 









at the side. 






‘a lid, aud the whole was 
i ing dlescrip- 
by the pro- 





tien pronounced in a thi 5s 
prictor, who was always suffering from a coll 
in the heal through exjosure to the weather. 
My experience out-ofdoora gare a tone to 
my conduct at home, Mazeppa was got up 
inside ith tolerable success ; I 














experimenta upon the b 
tle feat of « back summersia 
out to the utter destrnetion of the 
‘The introduction of Jim Crow a3 
song wan fatal to more than one tolerable 
mit of clothes. I blacked my face. thre 
times a day ; L destroyed one of my father's 
Txt lita, making the crown han; 
the lid of a suuff-box ; 








nd I mac 








as not @ gluttonous bos, but constant 
exercise and exposure to the sir had given 
me & good appetite, and I liked to eat. 1 
was fairly supplied with pocket-money, and 
1 wi alao luel 















ixpeuce ; I once found 
-twopeuce ; and once wixpence, @ pen- 
+, and a bit of nealing-wax. I was not 
altoyether devoted to the lighter delicacies of 
the palute, I knew the different flavours 
of cheesecakes, Banbury tarta, and three- 
cornered jum tartlete. I kuew how wuch 

wre war to be got for a penvy when I 
Donzht the stale pastry from the tea-tray 
ml at the wide of the dour I kuew 
exactly how far a pennyworth of pieces 











the capacity of guanlian aud money- 


- of cabuen, carters, 





down | who was 











{ not. 
boot 


y in finding small suis. I 


weaid Al ny cap. I knew all 
Was not. therefor, iznorance bit choice that 
ore gent me to the more substantial viawla 
vf the cookshop, God, greasy Yorksh re 
Juiding was a favourite, sometimes plain, 
sometinies with an oceasional raisin stuck at 
rare intervals vo the aurface—always ou the 
surface. Next to this stuod baked potatues, 
Yrown aud crisp; and, after this, jeas-jad- 
ding, in warm and heavy lamps upon a 


and it 












No deli- 


in ‘at eizht in the evening. 
cacy that [could have had at home was half 





choive in my eyes as these pennyworthe of 
puddin and potatoes, bought amidat a crowd 
conltieavers, and 
dirty women receiving their dinners of sup- 
in yetlow basina—nieat, pudling, greeus, 
oratoca gravy, and mustard, all mixed up 
gether, 
‘The places that I loved to patronise wost 
were the stalla There was a piewan who 
Al kidney puddings of a most delicious 
slavour—at least I thought so then—and h 
ul the field to hinelf’ for many muntha 
ut at last, enpital and enterprise came in 
comp -tition ‘with hit, in the shape of a rival 
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the oldest, rather than the cheapest ma? 
id compa 


t least, I judge by myself 
tions, for we atuck tO the, inventor nobly 
through his troubles, until his «astardly 
unponent was driven ignomiuiously fron the 
fell, : 

‘There werebundredsoffruitstalls, but Inever 
dealt with any but one, kept by an old lady, 
vidow, aud wore what I afterwards 
learned wus a widow's cap. She sold ribstune 
pippins, two for a penny; little red apples, 
several seasons old, four for a peun: 
Brazil nut, that pinivhed your teeth’ fear- 
fully to crack them, and, sometimes, would 

‘e in, except under the heel of the 
old, occasionally, curds aud whey 
ladled out into a saucer with s clean, broad 
shell; ani she sold slices of sweet cucua- 
nut, ‘In the winter-time, she had a chimney 
pot pan, with holes in it full of burning 
thareoal, at which her hands 
ronsted chestnuts, She had an excved- 
ingly alushouse-resident appearance, as sh 
sat in an old hall-porter’s leather chair, 
with an old bonnet that came over ler 
face, and a well darned brown cloak that 
reached to her feet, She suffered much in 
the cold weather, from chilblaing aud rheu- 
matiam; aud, sometimes, ber place was 
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. Was the colour of her hair aml eyes? good-iTuey 





(Charles Dicom.) WANDERINGS IN INDIA. [December 18 1873 15 


At last the old boy proceeded on his | 
journey. ‘ 
drum), and the voices of those who were d's-- “Do you know him?” I inquired of the 
posed and able to sing. As for the Lientev-| Lieutenant, as the carriage roll 
ant and myself, we beguiled the time, in| “Ob, yes,” was the reply. “He isa major 
conversation, and with ecarté. Towards! commanding a native infantry regiment at | 
sunset a pallee dak carriage was reported to‘ Banda, He is a vers good fellow and has 
bein sight, coming down the road. “Hooray!” | heaps of property ; but a frightful fool, except 
cried the Lieutenant. “Conte along! let us!in the way of money-making; and at that 
board him. Iam in want of a few smalljhe is awfully clever. I first made his ac- 
matters,” quaintance in Affzhaniatan. He was then in |, 

Tt was not long before the dak earringe| the commissarint department, and was only |} 
was abreast of the encampment. taken out of the department about a year ago, | 

“Stop!” shouted the Lientenant to the| when he attained his majority. He knows | 
driver, who instantly pulled up. “Who have! nothing whatever of soldiering; having been | 
Jou got inside 1” iin staff employ ever siuce he war an ensign. | 

Before the driver had time to reply, the’ All the sepoys, as well as his officers, laugh |] _ 
door was slided open, and an elderly gentle-jat him as he comes on the parade ground, | 
man, rubbing his eyes with bie knuckies, put'and attempts to handle the regiment; and | 
out his night-capped head, and exclaitoed: ‘after the farce is over, he laughs with them. 

“Bulloa!” For thirty years he was ewployed in com- 

“What! Have we woke yon ont of your missariat duities, in which he is very efficient, 
sleep, old boy 1” said the Lieutenant, iugh- | At the expiration of that period, he became 
ing. ‘A iajor ; aud then, according to the rales of 

“Yeo,” replied the oll boy, very gool-ithe service, he was withdrawn from staf’ 
homourediy.. “ What do you want 1” ; iid appointed to comnvaud a corps ! 

“ Only to ask you how you are!” | ‘ott are jesting 1” 

“Tim pretty well,” was the reply: “but! “Ou my honour, Lara seriona, ‘That ia aj 
half choked with the dust.” ‘part of our military system, sir.” ‘ 

© What's taking yon down the country?” | Here our couversation was interrupted by | 





alternately on the sitarre (native guitar or 
violin), accompanied by the tom-tom (native 





















































“ Urgent private affairs.’ the approach of the soubadhar—native com- 
“Going to be married, I suppose 1” nedl ofticer—whu pronounced in a deep, 
“ Well, you have just ymessed it” ‘sonorous, but feetle and inarticulate voice, 
“ Make my most respectful salaam to your tiat familar word “Sahib!” or, as more 
intended ; will you 1”. co IY prouonneed, * Sarb 1” 1 
© By all means” | “Weil. old man, what isthe matter 7” said | 
“When do you expect to reach Cawn- the Lieuteraut ty the almost imbecile native 
pore 7” Yeteran, wie had served in the time of Lord | 
“To-morrow, at three P.u.” ‘Lake, and who ought to have been pensioned | 
“And how ‘do you stand affected for many years previvnsly, despite any rewon~ 
Tiquors and weeds?” Do you want auything, strauces avainst euch @ meaure. ‘The old | 
ol boy Brandy, beer, soda-water? Say man, forthwith besan to detail a string 
the wont}? of grievances, which the Lieutenant faith- 
“Nothing. Ihave more in the well here, fully(!) promised to ace remedied, albeit | 
thar: Tahall be able to consume.” he ‘could understand but a few words the { 
* Then Tl trouble you for the surplus; for old man said—so very indistinct was his | 
i 
i 
{ 



































Iam very short, and cannot get ansthing till speech, from eeer old age, and the loss of 
I rexch “Agra, while you can replenish at his teeth 
every station, Fou know.” “A grievance, real or imaginary, is quite 
“All right, my child !” exclaimed the old, necessary for that old man's existence,” 
boy; and, with the greatest cheerfulness he! said the Lieutenant, “and if he can't find 
alighted and began to unpack hisetores. From!one for himself (which is a very rare cir- 
these, the Lieutenant took six bottles of!curstance), he will concoct one fur the 
beer, two bottles of brandy, a dozen of soda-|seposa. To make grievances is the en} and 
water, and three hundred Manilla cheroots,! object of that old inan’s life; aud, I * 
This done, the old Loy expressed adesire toto say, that he is a periect representative 
pach ov; Int the Lieutenant detained him lof the entire body of i 
for at least ten minutes, with a series of officers, who are, ceueral 
us, xeveral of which (thought), were-by the men of tie reginent, 
ewhat impertinent ; for instance, he in- the Europeun cfiizers, These we the 
quired his intended’s ‘name! whether she'men who brew or ferment all the uw > 1 
‘was tall, chort, or of the middle height ] what that oceasioxaliy ezeurs im native re 
gest to the men to make 


































looking, and agcomplished } And, to all these’ of extort 
questions, the vid bey responded with as is on the oint of marcidng. That 
serivas an air as if the Lieutenant had a per-; present grievsmer, a8 far as I could eviieet, is + 
fect right to put them. [that the water is very bad here, at ad 






















































































(Charen Diebens) 


A CHRISTMAS PHANTASY. 


[December as. im.} 35, 





next one, mayhe, will be like his pretty | 
Alice. ‘The next one eannot possibly do 
setter than be like her, aud so God bless her ! 








A CHRISTMAS PHANTASY, 






created in the primal d 
tanda upon a mountain crag, 
Staring far down precipitous vales, which drag 
Their stony terraces between the trees, 

The wandering shepherds, looking from the leas 
‘Along the mountain slopes, regard with awe 
Thow battlements from which the ravens caw 
depth of ghostly meaning, when the clouds, 
Which aail upon the wind with vaporous shrouds, 
Throw quickly-ranishing shadows on the wall 
Like shapes in a aagic mirror. Thither crat 
‘Toad, eft, and lisard; while those doubtful 
That breed in secret, with their marmuriog wings 
‘And skeleton bodies, haunt the stagnant gloom 
From dusky birth-time to their day of doom, 








‘This castle stands upon phantarmal ground, 
‘And ever iu the central hall is found 
‘A bank that slumbers on a golden perch. 
The man who,enteriog the dim place in search 
Of hidden knowledge, shall awake that hawk 
‘Three days and nights contiouously, shall tale 
With an enchantrees who in lonely state 
Dwells there, and utters oracles of Fate: 
‘And if be ask her of her grace to grant 
‘Hin dearest wish, his most Beart-clerish’d want, 
Behold! against the morrow it is done, 











‘A youthful king came with the 
‘And woke the hawk, who, in h 
‘And dreams 





tranced At 







By thove who seek hi 
With heavy motion of his weight of plumes, 
And sudden rustle, creeping through the rooms 
Like tril of phantom garments, open’d 

eyes and saw the monarch by his side, 
‘Making a glimmer with his gems and gold, 
‘And sease of warmth within the shuddering cold 
‘Three days the stranger watch'd, persistently 
“Driving back sleep from weary brain and eye, 
Coercing bunger, mastering the frail vente 
With edits fons the souls ontipotence, 
‘And forcing, by an aapect fix'd and grim, 
‘The hawk himself to wake and watch with him, 











‘Tho third night pass'd; when, at the break of day, 
‘Along the twilight chamber, dim and gray, 
Came from afar the solitary queen 
With hush’d and stately footsteps, scarcely scen 

garments’ cloudy amplhude. 

‘The darkling east that moment was suldued 
Ja tender blush of morning ; and the gloom 
‘That long bad@utted all that desert room 
Bofien'd and paled, dinolving in the light 
Of ber who issued from the gulf of night. 
The sullen wainseoat kindled with the splendour, 
And turn'd to jarper; columns tall and slender 
Upheld the roof, now flush’ with heavenly shows 
And diesms of beauty, tongue may not disclose 
Por greatness of the wond jas ake 
‘Who was tho sun to all thie galaxy 
‘Drew near and nearer, 90 the richness barn'd 
‘To bauyhtier ardcacics, and ever yearn'd 

















Towards her 0s 
She stood before t 
A pearl within «ma 





contre ; till at Test 
king, ves downcast, 
-eolour'd shell. 








“Sir King,” 
well 

The thing you wish ; and T will give it birth, 

Whether it be in subtle afr or earth, 

In the fierce ocean or the fiercer fre, 

Mocking with bodiless substance your desire.” 

He answered : Fair and regal mystery, 

Deller in lonely glories, such as dye ' 

ur dreams of heaven ; thou beauty and thou wonder, 

Whoee comi rite, clove asunder 





sou now have carn'd right 











My lofiy wish not easily is said, 

Yet I will venture to declare it now. 

Tain a king, before whose presence bow 

The tribes of vast Armenia; thous queen, 
Ruling some empery of eternal green, 

Girt round with terror and bewilderment 
From those who come not with a high intent, 
Half empty is my throne ; and, a8 the land, 
Ero Adam came, waited his sovereiga hand, 
My heart has waited many sears for thee, 
Sleeping and dreaming. But at length I seo 
The happy sign and augury of the end.” 


She daiken'd slowly, and, with haughty bend 
‘Of head and neck, replied : “ Your words are wild 
And wilful as the babbli 














Tam no earthly, but « ghostly thing. 
Be warn'd in time— be warn'd!” But he, posees'd 
hvwrought purpose and resolve, still press’d 

sh upon the fair magician’ 
“ Fool !* she exclaimed ; “fool, miserably blind 
Lam not able to refuse your prayer, 
‘Though all around mo I perceive the air 
Throb with the coming horror, whereunto 
‘Wo go with fatal swiftness. Not on you 
Only, but also on my darkening head, 
Fall the hot, smouldering thunders and the dread. 
shape of ill, 

nd 
Rite through my inmost being, and confound 
All my bright essenco with the sordid ground.” 


Sho paused and wept ; when suddenly there came 

Into that home of arith and colour'd flame, 

‘A sound of chanting, sweetly multiplied 

From the far conveuts on the niountain side, 

Tk was the hymn with which the priestly men 

Usher'd the dawn of Christinas Day ; aud when 

‘Tho clear, cold utterance reach'd the haunted ball, 

The golden glories trembled, ene and al 

Droop'd aud diminish’, sicken'd, and resign’d 

‘Theis souls into the darkness blavk and blind, 

The ghostly lady, fluttering for a space 

In the decaying lustre, lit the placo 

With faint and ashy gleams, in whicb at length 
ied, emptied of her phantom strength : 

ut went the king. 


































He heard the monks their Christmas matin sing : 
Te saw before hhiua, mightily outroll'd, 
‘The long Armenian mountains, swart and cold. 
The blacky-fruzen brooks ; the meagre grass; 
The pine-irees darkening down the perilous pass; 
The convents sleeping on the rocks ; the bloom 
Aud soft suffasion through the skyey gloom 
OF morning’s gredual azure; and one star, 
Large, lucid, trembling, infinitely far 
























































‘erice Dickens) 


. THE ELFIN CHARM. 


[Desember 34,1967.) 41 





A Tittle pause—s girlish sigh, 
“Say, will thy lover peive 

‘A face 80 changed from that he soca + 
Beforo his absent eyea?™ 


Ay, he would prize it feded, sick, 
Bowed dowa, and blind, and gray. 
‘My heart he loveth : ‘tis bis barp, 
‘He said none else should play. 
And if I panse, "us for bis uke, 
He loved this beauty wi 
I would my face grew only dim, 
Not strange, beneath thy spell. 
“Let my old velf live in my eyes, 
‘My omile familiar veem : 





“Twill be lees pain to meet me tha = @ 


‘Than lovely, loet to him.” 


“Thy soul Itouch not; v0 the charm 
‘Will grant thee this desire.” 
‘Then Mubel took the fatal cup, 
Her young beart all on fire 


‘Was pulsing in the crimsoned cheek, 
Kindling the coral glow 

Of lipa that tremulously thrilled 
‘To ev'ry bosom thiroe, 


Bo child-like in her helplesmmess, 
In loving trust eo strong: 

A gentle nature passion-toat, 
Ab, who could do it wroug 

‘While the large tears 90 innocent ~ 
‘Swelled from the azure eyes? 

E’en she whose last kind thought was seared 
"Mid evil mysteries, 


‘She drank—the dimpled face looked worn, 
Tua rong lights grew cold ; 

A dullness passed o'er the blue eyes, 
Aloug the curls of gold. 

Go, lady, praise nor pity gi 
To earthly thing this 

Nor breathe a prayer while works the charm, 
Uniil the morning light. 


For princo or tire thou must uot dare 
‘The power of spirits dread: 

E’en though thy own true leve uhould come 
‘To-night, thou must uot wed. 


And if thy wand'riog bard return, 
‘And loathe thy altered face, 

Daughter, the Church for faded looks 
‘Hath many 0 hiding-place.” 


‘The grinning bag, as Mabel fled 
‘Affcighted on her way, 

Muttered, “If I know aught of many 
Thou wilt bave time to pray.” 


The lore, the joy, from many a lifo 
Had feded ‘neath ber art, 

And then the convent’ ebilly calm 
Closed round the youthful heart, 











Thus taking ber revenge oa life, 
‘She ealled it piety. 

(But thie was in the derk old times, 
‘And never more may be). 


But keen aud kindly eyes, ere this, 
‘Watched round that darksome doot, 

Too late, the aserry elves that dwelt 
In the deep woods of yore. 





‘Now Nature in the maiden’s breest 
‘A deep delight had stirred, 

‘And as a link *twixt her and them, 
‘Was each admiring word. 


What! thovo free feet a cloister walk?" 





Then delicate, sweet voices rose, 
The fairies of the flowers 

Could tell of bruised heads lifted up, 
Of kindness soft as showers, 


Tho Spirit of the Oak, himself, 
‘From his majestic seat, 

Had watched, all through the summer eves, 
The lovers at his feet. 


"Twas then the royal sprite had woo'd, 
So laughing elves did tell, 

‘The lady of the Mistletoe, 
In his strong heart to dwell, 


And she in turn, with wreathings soft 
Of tender green, oerlaid 

‘With drops of moonlight, lighted up 
His palaces of shade, 


So graciously he gave the word, 
The lady follow near, 


To watch the charm, to mar its harm, 
‘This night no hag we fear. 


From twelve till dawn, o'er human fate, 
‘We have a power for good, 

Even for Hie sake to whom we owe 
The greenness of the wood.” 


The oaks bent low, their shadows swept 
Her path with sable bars, 

‘And Mabel murmured, “Grand ye look, 
*Neath this soft light of stars.” 


‘They touched her cheek with icicles, 
“Thank God!” the maiden cried, 
i the kindly elves 

‘By glowing hearths abide.” 


Dropt at her feet, a frozen bird, 
Suill mindless of the charm, 
Her quick compassion laid it deepy 
‘Within her bovom warm, 
‘They met her at the eastle-door, 
“The prince awaits thee now,” 
“Now, God defend me!" said the maid, 
‘And crowed her pallid brow, 


ut laughed the hearty Ouk-elf, then 
This maiden’s innocence, 

(And little kaew the witch its power), 
‘Will be its own defence. 


But for the past, our strength is small 
To break a spell vo strong, 
And well I ween a deadlier sting 
Lurks poitoned in the wrong.’ 
the nestling bird, 
From Mabel’s bosom sped, 
And thus, to spirit ears alone, 
He watbled as be fled. 
& The wedding rite, on this blest night, 
‘Might this ill spell undo, 
If sho were won, the ring put on, 
By one whote love was true, 
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SIXTY NEW YEARS’ DAYS AGO. 


(Cameary 3128, 


59 





Threofold were the dreams of honour 
‘That absorb'd my heart and brai 

Threefold crowns the Angel promised, 
Each one to be bought by jain 56 

‘While he spoke, a threefold Uiessing 
Fell upon my soul like rain, 








Heuren of THE POOR AND SUFFERING 
‘Victor 1 4 oLontous 57 

SinoEn oF 4 NOBLE POEs; 
Such the honours of my life. 

Ah, that dream! Long years have brought me 
Soy and grief as real things; 

‘Yet never touch'd the 
‘Sweet and solemn th 

Never quite effaced t 











feeling 
Of those white and shudowing wings, 


Ah, I guess, those blue eyes open ! 
Does my faith tao foolish sce ? 

‘Yea, my darling, years havo taught me, 
[i was nothing but a dream. 

Soon, too soon, the bitter knowledge 
Of a fearfal trial rose, 

Rowe to crush my heart, and sternly 
Bale my young ambition close. 


More and moro my eyes were clouded, 
Till at last God's glorious light 

Paus'd away from me for ever, 
‘And I lived and live in n 

Dear, I will not dim your pleasure, . 
New Years should be only gay, 

In my night the stars have risen, 
‘And I wait the data of das 


Even then I could be happy, 
For my brothers’ tender care 
Ta their boyish pastimes ever 
‘Made me take, or feel 
Philip, even then so though 
Charles 10 noble, brave and fiee 5 
And your father, litle Godfrey, 
‘The most loving of the three. 

















Philip reason'd down my sorrow, 
Charles would laugh my gloom away, 
Godfrey's little arins put round me, 
Help'd me through my dreariest day. 
And the promise of my Angel, 
Like a star, now bright, now pale, 
Hung in the black night above me, 
‘And I felt it could not fail. 


‘Years pase'd on, may brothers left me, 
ach went out to take his share 

In the strain of life ; my portion 
Was a humble one—to bear. 

Here I dwelt, and learnt to wander 
‘Through the woods and fields alone, 

Erery cottage in the village 
‘Had a.comer eall'd my own, 

Old and young, all brought their troubles 
Great or amall for mie to hear; 

T have often bles’d my sorrow 
That drew others’ grief 10 near. 

‘Much the people needed helping— 
‘Necded love—for Love ard Heaven 
Are the only gifts not barter'd 

‘They alone are freely giveu. 


Ant T gave it, Philip's bounty 
(We were orphans dear) mado toil 
Prosper, and want never fasten'd 
a the tenants of the soil, 


























Philip's name (Ob, how I gloried 
He so young, to tec it rise!) 

Soon grew noted among statesinen 
‘Asa patriot true and wire. 

And his people, too, felt honowr'd 
To bo ruled by auch a nano; 

I was proud, too, that they loved me, 
‘Through theie pride in hin ir enme, 

He had guin'd what I had long'd for, 
T meanwhile grew glad and gay, 

‘Mid his peopl ng 

Him and thet; in some poor way. 





How his noble earnest speeches, 
With untiring fervour eame 5 
HIRuren oF THE FOOR AND SUFFERING, 
Truly he deserved the name! 
Had my angel's prooite fail'd me? 
Had that word of hope grown diw 
‘Why, may Philip had fulfil it, 
‘And I loved it best in him ! 


Charles meanwhile—ah, yor, my darling, 
Can his loving word 

"Mid the bravest and 1 
Braver, nobler, than them all. 

How I loved him! how my heart thrill'd 
‘When his sword clank’d by his aide, 

When I touch’d his gold embroidery, 
Almont saw him in his pride | 








Bo we parted; he all eager 
To uphold the name he bore, 
Leaving in my charge—he loved me— 
Some one whom he loved still more: 
T aust tend this gentle flower, 
T must speak to her of 
For he fear'd—Love still 
‘That his memory mi 


T must guard her from all sorrow, 
T mutt play a brother's part, 
Shield all grief aud trial from her, 
Tf it need be, with my heart, 
‘Years pass'd, and his name grew faroous, 
‘We were proud, both she and 1; 
And we lived upon his letters, 
‘While the alow days flected by. 


‘Then at last—you know the story, 
How a fearful rumour spread, 
Till all hope had slowly failed, 
‘And we knew that he was dead. 
Dead! Ob, those were bitter hours 5 
‘Yet within my soul there dwelt 
Something, while the rest all mourn'd him, 
Something like s hope I felt. 


His was no weak life as mine was, 
But life, 20 full and strong, 
No, Teould not think he periah'a 
‘Namcleas, ‘mid a conquer'd throng. 
How she droop'd! Years pasn'd ; no tidings 
Came, and yet that little fin 
Of atrange hope within my spirit 
Suil burnt on, and lived the same, 


‘Well, my child, our hearts will fail us 
Then, when they the strongest seem 
Tean look back on thove hours 
‘Asa fearful evil dream, 
Sho had long despair’d ; what wonder 
Ie her heart hed turn'd to mine? 
Earthly loves age deep and tender, 
Not eternal aud divine 1 
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